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' But Georges is changed, as you will discover.
He is older, more serious. He has still some bad
friends, but I have now a little influence, a very,
very little influence. When he is not gambling
at the " Salutation " or at Offley's he does very well
with the money that he made two years ago; he
started a business in Whitehaven with Captain Wix,
You know Captain Wix? I forget. He is huge
as a barrel, and his heart is as big as his belly. He
is all heart. Even his liver is heart. But he is
also shrewd, and they have made money. . . ,
Georges travels from London there and back again.
. . . Yes, when he is away from his wicked friends,
Mr. Charteris, Mr. Mandable, and there is a
Whitehaven young man, Mr. Stane. I like him
the least of them all. His father owns a ship that
trades to Holland. Georges has a share in it.
But Georges is good now. You will see that for a
Frenchman he is very well. . . .'

' Oh, God, yes!' cried Emma, throwing her
arms abroad in an ecstasy. ' I can see that you
are the happiest of women.'

'1 am indeed, indeed happy/ Judith cried,
' now that you are come/

They settled down more quietly after that, and
sat down together on the bed under the yellow
canopy, Emma's arm around Judith, Judith's red
head on Emma's bosom.

There was no insincerity in their affection;
there was even a certain relief in their pleasure at
being together again, for with neither of them had
the success of their fortunes been quite so great as
they gallantly pretended. ,